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To the Editor :

Here Is a balmy little tlilrtg,
To fill your heart with joy ;

But as it is a song of sprlug, -

!".. I send it by a boy. ,.

" TFB POM. :
f -

- The vine oh the cot is blowing, .
The nest is bnilt in the tree,

And the apple limbs are snowing
Their blooms in the fragrant lea.

The bird to his mate is singing,
The lambkin skips on the hill,

And the rosy clover's springing
: Beside the gurgling rill. ' 1

BlrStrephon'his lovelssighirjg, '

The orteket begins to chirp, .

And the boy in the back yard's tying
The can to the brindled pnrp.

Above the lake in (he hollow .
That mirror a cloudless sky,

Is darting the airy swallow, .
And the purple dragon-fl- y.

The bumble-be- e in the garden
Bans riot the livelong day.

And Maud in her Dolly Varden
I Plucks flowers along the way.

. Sir St?bon his love is sighing,
t The cricket begins to chirp,

; And the boy in the back yard's tying
' The can to the brindled porp.

POSTSCRIPT.

If this poetic daisy
Should make you sad and sore,

And get you wild and crazy
To spill me on the floor,;

And hurl me through the casement.
Or maul me like a toy,

And drop me to the basement,
Why take it out or the boy ! ,

0
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This is the Best Paint on the ? market, and wer reconv
mend alKwho intend painting to give it a trials andsave
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Also MEN'S HAND SEWED WALKEN PHAST,v at $6.50.

. MEN'S HAND SEWED
GAITER, at $5.00, 5.50, 6.00,

MEN'S MACHINE SEWED and -- STANDARD

Locn
NO. 19 FRANKLIN STREET.

Hi
Come and

SCREW FASTENED, in
Lace, at $3.00, 4.00, 4.50, 5.00, 5.50, 6.00.
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the best ever offered in this
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the iiandle at the hack and rapidly
pushed it home, without stopping
to look. beneath the overhanging
gig-to- p; or the green' beach, with
which her somewhat ; weary ' soul
had no concern. If anything could
add to Corinne's ecstatic delight, it
was this charming motion. Closing
her eyes contentedly, she dropped
asleep. - , ,
. The baby with canary hair looked
at the receding nurse and carriage
with widening eyes and reddening
cheeks. ; Then, opening her mouth,
she ottered the cry of the deserted ;
but the panic-stricke- n nurse did not
hear her, and if she had, what were
the cries of other children to her ?
Her only business was to get home
quicKiy with her young charge.

About rive minntes after thesa
events Jonas and Pomona came
hurrying along the path. They, too,
had stayed away much . longer
than they intended, ' and had sua
denly given up their search for the
American, whom they had hoped
to hnd in high relief upon the base
of the Albert Memorial. Stepping
quickly to the child, who still stood
sobbing by the bench, Jonas ex-
claimed; "You poor itty1"

And then he stopped suddenly.
Pomona also stood for a second, and
then she made a dash at the child,
and snatched it up. Gazing sharp-
ly at its tear-smeare- d countenance.
she exclaimed: "What's thisr

The baby did not seem ' able " to
explain what it was, and only an-
swered by a tearful sob. Jonas did
not say a word ; but, with the lithe
quickness of a dog after a rat, he
began to search behind and under
benches, in the bushes, on the grass,
here, there and everywhere. . ;

About nine o'clock that evening,
Pomona came to us with tears in
her ' eyes, and the ' canary-haire-d

baby in her arms, and told us that
Corinne was lost. Thev had search-
ed every where ; they had gone to
the police ; telegrams had been sent
to every section ; they 1ad done
everything that Could be done, but
had found no trace of the child.

"If I hadn't this," sobbed Pomo
na, holding out the child, "I believe
I'd go wiiq it isn't that she can
take the place of "my dear baby, but
by hold of her I believe
we'll get .on the track of corinne."

we were both of us much affected
by this news, and Euphemia joined
Pomona in ner tears.

"Jonas is scourin' the town yet,"
said Pomona "He'll never give
up till he drops. But I felt you
ought to know, and I couldn't keep
this little thing in the night air no
longer. If it's got a mother, slje's
bound to want to see it before long ;
an' if ever I ketch sight of her, she
don't git away from me till I have
ray child."' . -

'It is a very extraordinary case,"
I said. "Children are aften stolen,
but it is seldom we hear of one be
ing taken and another left in its
place, especially when the children
are or dinerent ages and totally un
like."

"That's so," said Pomona. "At
first, I thought that Corinne had
been changed off for a Prmcess, or
something like that, but nobody
couldn't make anybody believe that
my big, bjack-haire-d baby was this
wniie-an-yaii- er ining.--- .

'Can't you hnd any , mart on her
clothes," asked Euphemia, "by
which you could discover her par
entage ? If there are no initials, per
haps you can hnd "a coronet or a
coat of arms."

No," said Pomona, "there ain't
nothin'. I've looked careful. But
there's great comfort to think that
Corinne's well stamped."

, "Stamped I" we exclaimed. What
do you mean by that ?"

"Why. you see," answered Po
mona, "when Jone an' I was goin
to bring our. baby over here among
so many million people, we thought
there might be danger of its gittin'
lost or mislaid, though we never
really believed any such thing
would happen, or wewouldn't have
come. An' so we agreed to mark
her, for I've often read about babies
bein' stole an' kept two or three
years, an' when louuu Dein' so
changed their own mother didn't
know 'em. Jone said we d tetter
tattoo Corinne, for them marks
would always be there, but I would
not agree to have the little creature's
skin stuck with needles,' not even
after Jone said' we might give her
chloryform ; so we agreed to stamp
initials on her with rerKlns' lndei- -
ble Dab. It is Intended to' mark

sheep, but it don't hurt, and it don't
never come on. we put tne letters
on the back of her heels, where
they wouldn't show, for she's never
to go barefoot, an' where they'd be
easy got at if we wanted to find 'em.
we put u. n. on one neei lor tne
name of the place, and J. P. on the
other heel for Jonas an' me. If,
twenty years from now," said ' Po
mona, her tears weiung out arresn,
I should see a young woman with

eyes like Corinne's, an' that I felt
was her, up to the bridal
altar, with all the white flowers,
an' the floatin' veils, an' the crowds
in the church, an' the musie-playi- n'

an' the minister ail je&ay, I'd list
jerk that young woman into the
vestry-roo- an' nave off ner shoes
an' stockin's in no time. An' if she
had It. (i. on one heel And J. P. on
the other, that brigedroom could go
home alone."

We confidently assured Pomona
that with such means of identifica-
tion, and the united action of our
selves and 'the police, the child
would surely be found, and we ac
companied her to her lodgings, in a
house not far from ours. - '

When the nurse reached home
with the little carriage It was al-

most dark, and snatching up the i

child, she ran to the nursery with-- !
out meeting anyone. The child felt
heavy, but she was in sucn a nurry
she scarcely noticed that, She put
it upon the ueq, and men' ngnting
the gas she unwrapped the afghan,
in which the little creature was now
almost entirely enveloped. When
she saw the face, and the black hair
from which the cap had fallen off,
she was nearly frightened to death.
but fortunately for herseir, she did
not scream. She was rather a stu-
pid woman, with but few ideas,
but she could not lau to see that
some one had taken her charge, and
put this child in its place. Her first
mpulse was to run back to the

gardens, but she felt .certain that
her baby had been carried off; and
besides, she could not, without dis
covery, leave the child here or take
it with her, and wntie she stood in
dumb horror, her mistress sent, for
her. The lady was just going out
to dinner, and told the 'nurse, that,
as they were all to'Btarf for the con-tine- nt

by the tidal train which left
at 10 o'clock that night, she must
be ready with the baby, well wrap- -

Den up lor tne journey, , ine ami
stupefied woman had bo words or
courage with which to declare, 'at
this moment, the true state or tne
case. She said notning, ana went
back to the nurnery aud sat there in
dumb consternation, and without
sense enough to make a plau of any
kind. The strange ciiuq awoite
and began to cry, and tben the
nurse mechanically icq it, and it
went to sleep again When the
summons came to her to prepare
for the foumev. in cowardly haste
she wrapped the baby, so carefully
covering its head that she 'scarcely
gave it a chance to breathe and
she and ihe. lady's waiting-mai- d

were sent In a cab to the . Victoria
Station. The lady was . traveling
with a party of friends, and the
nurse and the waiting maid were

of the railway carnage, on the six
hours'. channel passage from New
haven to Dieppe, the lady was ex
tremely sick, aud reached France in
such a condition that she had to be
almost carried on shore. It had
been her intention to stop a ; few
days at this fashionable watering- -
place,, but she declared that she
must go straight to Paris, where
sheoouldbe properly attended to.
h J, moreover, that she never want- -
eu to see the sea again. When she
had been placed in the traju for
Paris she sent for the nurse ' and
feebly asked how the baby was, and
If it had been; seasick. On being
iota that it was an right,- - and had
pot snown a sign oi illness, she ex
pressed her gratification, and lay
back among her rugs.

traveled together, as before, but the
latter, wearied by her, night's at
tendance on ner mistress, slept an
the way from Dieppe to Paris.
When they reached that city, they
went into the waiting-roo- until a
carriage could be procured for them,
and there the nurse, placing the
baby on a seat, asked her compan
ion to take care of it for a few ' min
htes. She; then : went out of the
station door, and disappeared into
Paris.

In this way the brunt of the terri
ble dwclosure, which ' came very
soon, was thrown upon; the waiting
maid. jno one., however, attached
any blame to her ; of, course, the
absconding nurse had carried away
the fair-haire- d child. The waiting
maid had been separated , from her
during the passage from the train
to the station, and it was supposed
that in this way an exchange of
babies had been easily made by her
and her confederates. : When the
mother knew of her loss, her grief
was so violent that for a time her
life wasin danger. All Paris was
searched by the police and her
friends, but no trace could be found
of the wicked nurse and the fair--

haired child. Money, which, of
course.'was considered the object of
the inhuman crime, was ireeiy of
fered, but to no avail. No one im-
agined for an instant that the ex
change was made before the party
reached Pans. It seemed plain
enough that the crime was commit-
ted when the woman fled.

Corinne, who had been placed In
the charge of a servant until it was
determined what to do with 4 her.
was not at all satisfied with the new
state of affairs, and loudly demand
ed her papa and mamma, behaving
ror a time ina yery turbulent way.
In a few days the lady recovered
her strength, and asked to see this
child.; The initials upon Corinne's
heels had been discovered, and,
when she was told of these, the lady
examined them closely.

"The people who left this child,"
she exclaimed, "do not intend to
lose her ! They know where she is,
and they will keep a .watch upon
her, and when they get a. chance
they will take her. I, too, will
keep a watch upon her. and when
they come for her I shall see them."

Her use of words soon showed
Corinne to be of English parentage,
and it was generally supposed that
she had been stolen from some trav-
elers, and had been used at the sta-
tion as a means of giving time to
the nurse to get away with the other
child.'

In accord with her resolution, the
grief-etricke- n lady put Corinne in
the charge of a trusty woman, and,
moreover, scarcely ever allowed her
to be out of her sight.

It was suggested that an adver-
tisement be made for the parents of
a child marked with R. O. and J.
P. But to this the lady decidedly
objected.

"If her parents find her" she said
"they will take her away, and I
want to keep her till, the thieves
come for her. I have lost ray child
and as this one is the only clew I
shall ever have of her, I intend to
keep it. When I have found my
child it will betimeenought to re
store this one"

Thas selfish Is maternal love.
Pomona bore up better under the

loss than did Jonas. Neither of
them gave up the search for a day ;
but Jonas, haggard and worn,
wandered aimlessly about the city,
visiting every place into which he
imagined a child might have wan
dered, or might have been-- taken;
searching even to crypt in the
fJuildhall and the Tower of London.
Pomona's mind worked quite as
actively as her husband's body.
She took great care of "Little Ken-
sington," as she called the strange
child, from the place where she had
been found ; and therefore could
not eo about as Jonas did. After
days and nights of ceaseless suppo-
sition, she had come, to the conclu-
sion that Corinne had been stolen
by opera singers.

"1 suppose you never knew It."
she saki to us, "for I took pains not
to let it disturb you, but . that child
has notes in her voice about two
stories higher than any opera pry- -
mer don ner that l ever heard, an'
I've heard lots of 'em for I used to
go into the top gallery of the operer
as often as into the theayter ; an' if
any operer singer ever heard them
high notes of Corinne's an' there
was times when she'd let -- 'em out
without the least bit of notice it's
them that's took her."

But, my 'poor Pomona, said
Euphemia, "you don't suppose that
little child could be of any use to an
opera singer r at least, not for years
and years."

"Uh, yes, ma'an" replied Pomo
na: "she was none too young.
Sopranners is likemocking-birds- ;

they've got to be tooK young."
No arguments could shake Pomo-- 1

na's belief. In this theory, And she
daily lamented the fact that there
was di opera, in London at that a
time that she might go to the ,

see if there was any
one on the stage who looked mean
enough to steal a child.

"If she was there," said Pomona,
VI'd know it. She'd fet:l the scorn
of a mother's eye on her, an', htr
guilty heart would make her forget
her part."

Pomona frequently went Into
Kensington Gardens, and laid traps
lor opera Singers who might be so
journing in London. She would
take LUtle.Kenslngton into the gar-
dens, and Dlacine her carefully In
the corner of a bench-woul- d retire
to a short distance and pretend to
be absorbed in a book, while her
sham ves kept up the watch for a
long-haire- d tenor or a butifully
dressed soprano, who should sud-
denly rush out from the bushes and
sieze the child. - .

" Wouldn't make no fuss if they a
Was to come put," she said, "Little
Kensington would go under ray
arm, not theirn, an' I'd walk calm-
ly with 'em i to their home- - Then
I'd say "Give me ray child an'
take' yourn, which, though she
probably hasn't got no voice, is a
lot loo good for you ;' and may the
house hurl stools at you the next
time you appear, la tn,e Umit of a
mother's curse."

But, alas for Pamana, no opera
singers ever showed themselves.

These days of our stay In London
were not pleasant, UV went about
little, and. enjoyed nothing. At last er
Pomona came to us, her face pale
but determined, i ;

-- It's no use," she said; "for us to
keep you here- - no longer, , when I
know you've got through with the
place and want to go on, an' we'll at
go too for I don't believe my childs
in London;-- She's vjeen took away,
an, we might as well look for her in

tens us that if she's found hera
they'll know fust, an' they'll tele-
graph us, wherever we Is; an' if It
wasn i lor nuthln' else, it would ba
a mercy to git Jones out of thi
place. Ha goes about like a. cut af-
ter her. drowned kittens. It's a
bnngin'out them chills of hisn, an'
the next thing it'll kill him; I
can't make him believe In the find-in- tr

of Cnrlnna firm I ln
I know as longas Perkin's Indeli-
ble Dab holds out (an' there's no
vi.lvKfi..! . t. i. Air fill iuuuiii iiui vtnoiiiti li Vll) i ll git
uiy child."
I admitted, but not with Pomona's

hopefullness that the child murht
tk iuuieu j ca.ijr 1 11 j. m in us ill i ir.

And we've seen' everything
about London" said Kuphemia.

except Windsor Castle. I did
want, and still want to see lust how
the Queen keeps a house, and per- -
naps get some ideas which may be
useful; but her Majesty U away
now, aud, although they say that's
the time to go there, it is not the
time for me. You'll not find nie
going about innpecting domestic
arrangements. when the lady of tho
no ue is away.
(So we packed up and went to
Paris, taking Little Kensington

long. Notwithstanding our great
sympathy for Corinne's parents,
Euphemia and myself could not
help becoming Botnewhjt resigned
to the anliction which hid befallen
them, and we found oursol ves oblig-
ed to enjoy the trip vry much.
Euphemia became irroallv excited
and exhilarated as we entered Paris
For weeks I knew she had been
pining for this city. As she step-be- d

from the traiu she seemed to
breathe a new air, and her eyes
sparkled as she knew by the prat
tle and cries about her that she was
really in France.

We were not rich tourists, and
we took lodgings in a small hotel to
which we had been recommended.
It was in the Latin Quarter, near
the river, and opposite the vast pal-
ace of the Louvre, Into whose laby-
rinth of picture galleries Euphemia
and I were eager to plunge.
liut tirst we all went to the Amer

ican Consul and consulted with him
In regard to the proper measurers
to be taken for searching for the lit
tle Corinne in Paris. After that,
for some days, Jonas and Pomona
spent all of their time, and Euphe
mia and l part of ours, in looking
for thechild.

In spite of the attractions of the
City, our sojourn in Paris was not
satifactory. Apart from the family'
trouble which oppresed us, it rain
ed nearly all the time. We wero
told that in order to see Paris at us
best we should come in the spring.
In the month of May it was char-
ming. Then everybody would be
out-of-doo- rs and we would see a
whole city enjoying life. As we
wished to enjoy life without wait
ing for the spring, we determined
to move southward and visit during
the winter those parts of Europ
which then lay under blueskies arid
a warm sun. It waj Impossible, ut
present for Ppinona and Jona
to enjoy life anywhere, and they
could remain in Paris, and then,
If tbey did not find their child
in a reasonable time, they
would join us. Neither ot them.
understood French, but this did not
trouble them in the slightest. Early
In their Paris wanderings they had
met with a boy who had once lived
in New York, and they had taken
him into pay as an Interpreter. Ho
charged them a frank and a half a
dav. and I am sure thev got their
money's worth.

Hut before we left Paris we deter
mined to go to the Grand 0;ora,
which we had not yet visited, and
Euphemia proposed that we should
take Pomona with us. The xtor
girl was looking wretched and woe
begone, and needed to have her
mind diverted from her trouble.
Jonas, at the best of times, could
not be persuaded to any amusement
of this sort, but Pomona agreed to
go. We had no Idea of dressing for
the boxes, and we took good iront
seats in the upiter circle where we
could see the whole Interior of Ihe
splendid house. As soon as thepcr- -
lormance rominenced tne oui dra-
matic tire began to burn In Pomona.
Her eyes sparkled as they had not
done for many a day, and she ready
looked like her own bright sen.
The opera was "Le Prophet," and
as none of us had ever seen any-
thing produced on so magnificent a
scale, we were greatly interested,
especially in the act which opens
with that wonderful winter scene
in the forest, with hundreds of peo-

ple scattered about under the great
trees, with horses and sleighs and
the frozen river in the background
where the skaters came gliding on.
The grouping was picturesque and
artistic; the scale of the scene was
Immense; there was a vast con-

course of people on the fetago; the
dances were beautiful ; the merry
skaters graceful ; the music was In-

spiring.
Suddenly, above the voices of th .

chorus, above the drums and has
string of the orchestra, above tho
highest notes of the sopranos, aliov
the great chandelier itself, came two
notes distinct and plain and the
words to which they were set,
were :

"Ma-ma.- "

Like a shot Pomona wax on her
feet. With arms outspread and her
whole figure dilating until khn
seemed twice us large a usual, 1
thought she w about to spring
over the balcony Jnto the house be-

low. I clutched her, and Kuphe
mia and I both upon our bet,, fol- -
lowed her gajw and taw upMi the
stage a little irl in gay, arrsy, and
upturned lace. It was the lost tVr- -'

inne.
Without a word, l'omonu, .mule
sudden turn, sprung upon tho

steps behind her, and out Uhi tit- -

lobby, Euphemia undr 1 chwe behind
her. Around, and down the ntejin
we swept from lobby to lobby ainaa-In- g

thecloak-keepersan- d atu-iwlantx- ,

but stopping for nothing; down the
grand utairease like an avalanche.
almost into the arms of the wston-lsh- ed

military sentiu-- who Mar-tie-d

frpin their yokiier like proprie-
ty, sprung, iiiuskela in hand, tov.'iird
us. It wan only then that 1 wh
able to Kak to 1'oinonn, mid
brullilerily ask her w here kIio a
gjing. , .

"To the stage door?" tried,
making a motion to burl to the
ground the aoldier before her. Hut
there waa un need to go to the singe
door, lu --a moment there rushed
along the corridor a lady drted in
all colors of the rainbow, and Inur-
ing In her arms a child. There wan

quick swoop, and in another ino.
inent Pomona had the. child. Uu
clinging to its garments, the lady
cried in excellent English, but will
some foreign tinge;

"Where in my child that you
stoler

".stole your grandmother!
briefly ejaculated ISwionia. And
then, in grand forgelfulness of ev
erything but her great Joy she fol
ded her arms around tier and
standing like a statue of motherly
content, she seemed. In our eye, tit
rise to the regions of the caryatidon
and the ceiling frescoes. Nut anotl- - '

word she spoke,aud amid tlo con
fusion of q uest ions and ex-ci- ma lions,
and the wild demands of the lady.
Euphemia and I contrived to mako -

her understand the true state of the
case, and that her child wh probably

our lodging. Then there were- -

great exclamations and quick coin- -

(Concluded on fourth page.
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--AND GIVE US A- -

We keep the best brands of

BLACK SILKS,

As well as all other kinds of
goods, and If you' will' bring
your samples we will match

them In quality and prlec If
we lose money to do it. Spend

yonr money at home. If you

can do as well give your mer- -

chants first chance. It Is to

yonr Interest to do so. We

haye the largest stock we erer
had, and the ladles that buy

goods at Home all say It never

was surpassed In quantity,

quality and variety, and goods

never were so Cheap. Our

Sales are increasing every day

and choice goods are going off

fast. Don't wait1 until stocks

are broken, but come Now,

while you hare full Stocks to

select from, and you shall have

polite attention and prices

guaranteed. All we ask is a

fair show

Respectfully,

COULTER BEOS

Elephant Warehouse,
CLARKSVILLE - - TENN,
Careful attention to the interests of our customers, and best prices

obtained for Tobacco.'

All Tobacco in onr warehouse, on which advances have ben made, will be Insured
owners' expense until sold; and all Tobaoco received by us, upon which there 18 no ad-
vance, will be Insured at'owners' expense, unless we have written instructions not
rrnure. Alter being sold, all Tobacco will be held at the risk of the buyer. novlO-t- f
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Who found the pathway to the tomb,
Straight from the editorial room. -

U. K. Munkittrick, in Harper's Maga
sine. ,

MARKED ON THE HEELS.

The Stubborn Yankee Baby that Caused a
Commotion in London and

Paris.

Frank R. Stockton, in Century Magazine,

In the pretty walk," bordered by
bright flowers and low. overhang
Ids shrubbery which lies back of
the Albert Memorial, in Kensing
ton Gardens. London, Jonas sat on
a green bench, with his baby on his
knee. ' A few nurses were pushing
baby1 carriages about in different
parts of the walk, and there were
children playing not far away. It
was drawing toward tne close or the
afternoon, and Jonas was thin King
it was nearly time to go home when
Pomona came running to him irom
the gorgeous monument, which she
bad been carefully inspecting. .

."Jone," she cried, "do you know
I've been lookin' at all them great
men that's standin' round the bot
tom of the monuyment, an' though
there's over a hundred of 'em, I'm
sure, I can't find a American among
'em I There's poets, an' artists, an'
leadin' men. scraped up from all
parts, an' not one of our illustrious
dead. What d'ye thinK of that?"

"I can't believe it," said Jonas,
"If we go home with a tale like
that, we'll hear the recruiting-dru- m

from Newark to Texas, and ten to
one. I'll be drafted."

"You needn't be makin' fun,"
said Pomona : vyou come and see
for yourself. Perhaps you kin find
jus' one American, an' then I'M go
home satisfied."

"All right," said Jonas.
And, putting the child on the

bench, he told her he'd be back in a
minute, and hurried after Pomona
to give a hasty look for the Ameri
can.

Corinne, the offspring of Jonas
and Pomona, had some peculiarari
tie3. JOne of these was that she was
accustomed to stay where she was
put. Ever since she was old enough
to be carried about, she had been
carried about by one parent or the
other ; and, as it was frequently nec-
essary to set her down, she had
learned to sit and wait until Bhe
was taken up again. She was now
nearly two years old, very strong
and active, and of an intellect which
had already begun to tower. . She
could walk Very well,' but Jonas
took such delight in carrying her
that he seldom appeared to recog-
nize her ability to use her legs. She
could also talk, but how much her
parents did not know. She was a
taciturn child, and preferred to keep
her thoughts to herself, and, al
though 'she sometimes astonished
us all by imitating remarks she had
heard, she frequently declined to
repeat the simplest words that had
been taught her.

Corinne remained on the bench
about a minute after her father had
left her, and then, contrary to her
usual custom, she determined to
leave the place where she bad been
put. Turning over on hef stomach,
after the manner of babies, she
lowered her feet to the ground.
Having obtained a foot hold, she
turned herself about and proceeded,
with Bturily steps, to a baby car-
riage near by which had attracted
her attention. This carriage, which
was unattended, contained a baby
somewhat smaller and younger
than Corinne, who sat up and gazed
with youthful interest at the visitor
who stood by the side of her vehi-
cle. Corinne examined with a
critical eye the carriage and its oc-

cupant. She looked at the soft pil-
low at the baby's back, and regard-
ed with admiration the afghan, cro-
cheted in gay colors, which was
spread over its lap, and the spacious
gig-to-p which shielded it from the
sun. She stooped down and looked
at the wheels, and stood up and
gazed at the blue eyes and canary
hair of the little occupant, xnen
In auiet but decided tones Corinne
said:

"Ditotit!"
The other baby looked at her, but

made no movement to obey. After
waiting a few moments, an expres
sion of stern severity spreading it
self the while overher countenance,
Corinne reached over and put her
arms around the fair-haire- d child.
Then, with all her weight and
strength, she threw herself back
ward and uownwardt ihe oiner
baby, being light, was thus drawn
bodily out of its carriage, and Cor-
inne sat heavily upon the ground;
her new acquaintance sprawling in
her lap. Notwithstanding that she
bore the brunt of the fall upon the
gravel, Corinne uttered no cry ; but,
disengaging her&elf from her in
cumbrance, she rose to ner ieet.
The other baby imitated her, and
Corinne, taking her by the hand,
led her to the bench where she her
self had been left.

"Dit up " said Corinne.
. This, however, the other baby

was unable to do : but she stood
quite still, evidently greatly inter
ested in me propeeujiigs. vuriuim
left hep and walked to the little
carriage, into which she proceeded
to climb. After some extraordinary
exertions,' during which her fat
legs were thrust through the spokes
of the wheels and ruthlessly drawn
out again, she tumbled in. Arrang
ing hersen as comrortably as she
knew how. she drew the gay af
ghan over her, leaned back upon
the sou puiow. gazed up at tne
sheltering gig-to- p, and resigned
herself to luxurious bliss. At the
supreme moment, the nurse who
had had charge of the .carriage and
its occupant came hurrying around
a corner of the path. She had been
taking leave of some of her nqrse-maldirlen-

and bad staid longer
than he had; intended. It was
necessary, for her to take a suitable
leave of these ladles, for that night
she was going on a Journey.' She
had been told to take the baby out
for an airing, and to bring it back
early. Now, to her surprise! the
afternoon had nearly gone, and hurv

HAVE NOW IN STOCK, AT WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

Axes, Anvils, Augers, Andirons, Clocks,
Curry Combs, Collars,' Chains, Churns,

Cages, Chamber Sets, Baskets, Buckets,
Belting, , Bar Fixtures, Grates,

Grain Drills, Grind Stones,
Guns, Hatchets,

Ilollowware, '
Hoes, Hames,

Iron, Lamps, Locks,
Lanterns, Leather; " Pumps,

Planes, Plows, Stoves, Shovels, Saws,
Queensware, Spades, Tinware, Wagons,

Wagon Material, Wheelbarrows, Wrenches, etc., etc.

AND MANY OTHER USEFUL ARTICLES, AT

Prices as Low as the Lowcsti

DRUGS!

S. B. STEWART,
29 lExaa-krliza- . Street,

(Stand formerly occupied by McCauley A Co.)

Has on hand a complete stock of

Drugs, Medicines and
TIN AND SHEET IRON WORE,

GUTTERING AND ROOFING,
Promptly Attended to.

Respectfully,

- Medicines, Shoulder JJraces, Trusses,
Sponges, Brushes, Chamois Skins,

Perfumery, Fine Soaps, &c.

Special attention will be given to the Compounding of Medicines,

and a careful and competent Prcscriptionist will be in attendance at
all hours S.B.STEWART.

March 18, 1884 tf
KttfGAttttOtt, SON & C0.

Oct. 6, 1883,

The Glarksville ewanBG Planing EM
Reduces its Prices. o

S. TJITXKaSGBJ d CO.,
Manufacturers of

SASH, DOOES BLINDS,
i " v. Vi B trsr :" - ;

And Dealers in

Builders' Material, of Every Description.

PRICES AS LOW AS THE LOWEST.

Cor. Spring and Commerce Sts - Clarksville Temi
Jan. 1. 188&tr.

BLANK BOKS

Wehave on hand a large stock of super-

ior Wagons of all the various sizes, and
made of the very best materials, which we
now offer at reduction of $10.00 to 815 00
per Wagon, according to size, below our
previous prices. The Timber used in our
Wagons has. been seasoning under our sheds
from 3 to 5 years and is of the very best.

Every Wagon Warranted.
All who need Wagons would do well to

see and price our stock before buying.

JOS; ELLIOTT, Manager.
March 9. 1883. - - ,'

Of Every

Made to Order


